The Hiftorie of 

A poore vnminded outlaw fneaking home. 

My father gaue him welcome to the rtiorc: 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
He came but to be Duke of Lancaftcr, 

To fue his liuery, and beg his peace 

With tearesof innocencie, and tearmes of zcale, 

My father in kind heart and pittic mou’d, 

Swore him affiftance, and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barons of therealmc, 
Perceiu’d Northumberland did leaneto him, 
The more and lcflfe came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attended him on bridges, flood in lanes. 

Laid giftes before him, proffer’d him their oathes, 
Gaue him their heires, as Pages followed him, 
Euen at the heelcs, in golden multitudes. 

He prcfently, as greatnefle knowes itfelfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked (hore at Rauenfpurgh, 

And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Some certaine ediffs, and fame {freight decrees 
That lie tooheauieon the Common- wealth. 
Cries out vpon abufes, fcctnes to weepe 
,'O'uer his Countric wrongs, and by this face. 

This teeming brow of iuftice, did he winne 
The hearts of all that he did angle for: 

.Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
.Of all the fauourites that the abfent king 
In deputation left behind- him here, 
jWhen he was pcrlbnall in the /rifh warre. 

Blunt. / T ut, /came not to heare this. 

Hot, Then to the point. 

In fliort time after, he depos’de the King, 

]Soone after that, depriu’d him of his life, 

'And in theneckc of that, task’t the whole ftate: 
|T o make that wor ft; fuffred his kinfman March, 
|(Who is, if cuery owner were well plac’d, 
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Jndeedc his King)to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfomc to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’t me in my happy viftories. 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vnckle from the counlcll boord. 

In rage difmifd my father from the Court, 

Broke othe on othc, committed wrong on wrong, 

And in conclufion, drone vs to feckc but 
This head offafetic, and withal! to pric 
Into his title.the which we find 
Too indireft for long continuance. 

'Blunt Shall I returne this anfwere to theKin®'’ 

Hot. Not fo, fir Walter. Wee’le withdraw a while. 
Go to the King.and let there be impawnd 
Some furetie for a fafe returne againe, 

And in the morning early fhall my vncklc 
Bring him our purpofes,and lo farewell. 

Blunt I would you would accept of grace and !ouc, 
Hot. And may be, lb we fhall. 

1 Blunt Pray God you do. 

Enter Archbijhop of Tariff, ttnd (tr TAiyhcll. 
Arch . Hie, good fir Mighcll.beare this fealed briefe 
With winged hafle to the Lord Marfhall, 

This to my coofen Scroope,and all the reft 

To whom they are directed. Ifyouknew 

How much they do import, you would make hafte. 

Sir M, My good Lord, I geffc their tenor. 

Arch, Like enough you do. 

To morrow, good fir Mighell,is a day, 

Wherein, thefortune of ten thoufand men 
Muft bide thetouch.Forfir,at Shrewsbury, 

As I am truly giuen to vndcrftand, 

The King with mighty and quickc raifed power, 
Meetes with Lord Harry: And I feare,fir Mighell, 

W hat with the ficknefte of Northumberland. 

Whofe power was inthe firft proportion. 

And what Owen Glendowers abfencc thence, 

Vv ho with them was a rated finew too, 
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